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autobiography we quoted in Chapter V., who was
a Brahmin of the highest caste. Bishop Azariah
was born in a humble Christian home, so humble,
in fact, that his people had been refused access
to the temples of Hinduism before their con-
version. His father was a devout village pastor,
and his mother a Christian woman of great
strength of character. Years ago, with Amriah
as a fellow-worker, the writer visited the little
church of the village in which he grew up. We
found a thousand Christians crowded together
on the floor, as they were every Sunday at the
morning service. Under the ministry of the
godly young Indian pastor some three hundred
men were coming out to the daily service every
morning before daylight, month after month, to
hear the word of God and to pray before going
out to their work for the day.

We next visited together the village, four
miles away, where Azariah as a boy studied in
the high school. As we entered the great church
there we saw a strange stone at the doorstep
which was once the altar of the former devil
temple which stood upon the very spot where
the church now stands. This altar stone was
once reeking with the blood of beasts that were
sacrificed to the demons, for the whole com-
munity were formerly outcaste devil-worshippers.
When the last worshipper became a Christian,